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*Tke Irlijlorie. 

hot as molten lead, '& as hcauytoo: Gcdkeepelead cutofmc 
1 need no more weight; t hen mme’o'wne bowels. I'liaue led my 
ragoF Mu fins -where they arepepperdrtherc’s notthree nf my 
I ‘i o. left alitie, and they are for the townes end, to be<> ilurino 
life: but who comes here? Enter the-Prince > ; 

THn. What, ftaiidll thou idle here? lend me thy fwordv] 
Many a noble man hes ftarke and ftifFe, ’ 

Vnder the hooues of vaunting erieniies, 

Whole deaths are yetvnreueg’d, I pretheelendmc thy fworck 
Fa/. O Hal, I prethce giue me leaue tobreathe a while: Turke 
Gregorie neuer did fiich deeds in anhes , as I haue done this 
day, I haue paid Percy, 1 haue made him lure. 

Pm.-Heis indeed, and lining to kill-thee:- 
I prethce lend methyfword. 

Fal, Nay, before God, Hal^if Percy be aiiue, thougetft not 
my (word, but take my pifrol if thou wilt. 

Prin, Glue it me:, what? is icm the cafe? ■ 

Pal* I Hal, t’is hoc, t’is hot,, there’s that will facke a Citie, 

T he Prince drakes it out f and finds it to be a bottle of Sacks, 
frits. What, is it ativne-ro ieft and daily now? 

He thrones the bottle at him. , Exit. 

Fal, Well, if Percy be afriie, ile pierce him , if he doe come 
in my way: fo, if hee doe not, if Icomein his willingly, let him 
make a Carbonado of meVIlike not l'uch grioniiigdionour as fir 
W alter hatlvgiue me life , which if 1 can hue, fo : if nor, ho* 
nour comes vnlookc for, and there’s an end. 

Alarmed exc ur/tons y Enter the King the Prince Lord lohn 
of Lancaft errand Earle oflK'eftmefl&nd. 

King, I prethee Hairy, withdraw thy fdfe,.thoubleedefrtoo 
much. Lord lohn of Laocafter, go you- with him. 

P John, Not!, niyLord, vrdellc 1 did bleed-coo. 

Prin. Ibefeechyoui* Mkteftie, makeiyp^ <■ 

Leaft your retirement doe amaze your friends; (tent. 

King. | will doefotmy Lord of Wc ; frmerland,lead liim to -his 
IP'eJt. Come; ray LordjilelcadyoutoyOuf-tent. ; 

Prin, Lead me, my Lord? I doe not ne edy our helpCj 
^nd God forbid a ni^o#lcratdifhoulddi<ijde dd 1 .-;vV 
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The Prince of Wales from Jiich a field as this, . 

Where fram’d nobilitie lies troden on , 

And rebels armes triumph in maflacres. 

[oh. We breathe too long,come,coofen. Weftmtrlad, 

Our duetie this way he*: fr or Gods faK^ toiyie. f ici tana 36i!T 
Trin, By God, thou half decern’d me,LancatteV f : 3 . .. 

I did not thinke thee Lord of fucli a lpiric ; ' 

Before,/ lou’d thee as a brother lohn. 

But now,! doe f efpehft -thee as my foplc. 

King. 1 faw him holde Lord Percy at the point* 

With lufticr maintenance t hen I did 1 poke for 
Ofluch an vngvowne warrior. , , 

Prin, 0,this boy lends nietallto vs all. Exit. 

Doug, Another king, they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the Douglas,fatall to all tliofe 

That weare thole colours on them. \V hat artthoa ... . 

Thaccountcnfctfr theperfonoraking? , 

Kin, The king himYelf, who. Douglas grieues at heart. 

So many ofhis ihadovves thou hall met 

Andnotthe very kingj Ihauefwoboyes ^ 1 , 

Sceke Percie and di^elfe . f. r, yyj /] vt ; '• ~ .J 

But feeing thou faUl^ me,foliwkijy, - : ^ ^ 

Ivvillaflay thee, and defend thy; lelr^ - 1- ’ ■? 

Dottg. I fearethou art another coimterfet. 

And yet, infaith, thou beareft thee like a king, 

But mine, I am fare, thou art, who pr’ethoube: 

And thus I w-inne tliee. f : w ' . . • 

T hey fight } theK ing being in danger t Ent er Trtnce of Iffyietr 
Prtn. Hold vp thy head, vile Stot,or thou arf like 
N eucr to hold it vpagaine, the lpirits 
Of valiant Sheiiy, Stafford, Blunt, are in mjf armes: 

It is the Prince of Wales, that threatens thee. 

Who neuer prormfetb, but he meane§ to pay. 

7 hey fight f Douglas flieth. 

Cheerely,my Lord, how fares your grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gawfcy hath for fuccourfenc, . 

And fo hath Clifton: ilcto Clifton frraight. 

Kino. Stay, andbreathea while; 
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